16 was in Athens, expressing the hope that we would all meet
there shortly. Katsimbalis. . . - we employed his name
familiarly, as if we had known him all our lives. Soon
thereafter Theodore left and then came the Countess X.
with Niki and a family of young acrobats. They came
upon us unexpectedly in a Jittle boat laden with mar-
vellous victuals and bottles of rare wine from the Count-
ess' estate. With this troupe of linguists, jugglers, acro-
bats and water nymphs things went whacky right from the
start. Niki had Nile green eyes and her hair seemed to
,be entwined with serpents. Between the first and second
visits of this extraordinary troupe, who always came by
water in a boat heavily laderi'with good things, the Dur-
rells and myself went camping for a stretch on a sandy
beach facing the sea. Here time was completely blotted
out. Mornings we were awakened by a crazy shepherd
who insisted on leading his flock of sheep over our prone
bodies. On a cliff directly behind us a demented witch
would suddenly appear to curse him out. Each morning
it was a surprise^ we would awake with groans and curses
followed by peals of laughter. Then a quick plunge into
the sea where we would watch" the goats clambering up
the precipitous slopes of the cliff: the scene was an almost
faithful replica of the Rhodesian rock drawings which
one can see at the Musee de PHomme in Paris. Some-
times in high fettle we would clamber up after the goats,
only to descend covered with cuts and bruises. A week
passed in which we saw no one except the mayor of a
mountain village some miles away who came to look us
over. He came on a day when I was dozing alone in the
shade of a huge rock. I knew about ten words of Greek
and he knew about three words of English. We had a re-
markable colloquy, considering the limitations of lan-
guage. Seeing that he was half-crackecl I felt at ease and,
since the Durrells were not there to warn me against such

